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While I was home visiting my mother, we decided to venture out to a church 
nearby, one which we always pass but never 
stop in. It is a small church, upon a hill located 
on a rather rural side of town; 5645 Cloverdale 
Road, near the Walmart on 460. I have always 
enjoyed the name, Peace Presbyterian. I 
remember passing the church when I was 
younger and being curious about the activities 
that could have been going on inside. Peace is 
an inviting and comforting name. The archi-
tecture is quaint, with a cool blue grey paint. 
There are a lot of windows on the sides, and 
a few beautiful, cold, stone walls. The window 
panes are painted white and the front door 
is grey. My mother and I visited the Sunday 
Service at 11am, on October 18. When we ar-
rived, we were greeted at the door by an older 
gentleman handing out the programs. He said 
good morning and welcomed us to the church. 
Inside we entered a large room with pews 
and an altar and all the trappings of a place of 
worship. We sat nonchalantly in an empty pew, 
and waited for the service to begin.  
 
As we waited, we sat in silence, whispering 
only to each other but with little connection 
to the church. We discussed the beauty of the 
room, and the natural light that was pouring 
in through the windows. We had hoped for the 
kindness of a member to introduce themselves 
and share with us about the church, however 
we were not approached by anyone! I was 
very surprised, as I have visited a few services 
and most members will welcome the new 
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comers, with an offer to explain things. There 
were probably upwards of twenty people in 
the room, most middle aged or older white 
couples. There were a few families, but not 
too many young children. We sat and smiled 
at the occasional passerby, but we were never 
approached or spoken to. While the vibe on 
the outside was warm and inviting, I wasn’t as 
sure about the feelings on the inside.  
 
Once the service began, we sang a few hymns. 
This was always my favorite part about being 
in church. I love to sing along, even if I don’t 
know the words. I always imagine what it 
would be like to sing in the church choir. 
Then the pastor came to tell us a little about 
this upcoming week and to preach his ser-
mon. He introduced himself as Pastor Stuart 
Revercomb, and he made a joke about his last 
name that made everyone laugh but I cannot 
remember. He brought an energy to the room 
that really made me feel like he was excited to 
be there and be telling us a story. He asked if 
there were any new people in the room (I think 
he could tell we had never been there before) 
and he made us stand and introduce ourselves. 
This was pretty weird as I didn’t like being so 
on- the-spot, however my mother and I really 
appreciated the kindness of someone reaching 
out! At first we felt very awkward and unsure 
of our presence in this community, but the 
pastor made us feel warm and welcome.  
 
First the pastor detailed the news for the 
week; they were having a potluck on Thursday 
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numerous scenarios detailing the disruption 
of life in the reef, even discussing the water 
levels lowering and the sunlight producing 
algae which chokes off the oxygen. He worked 
to bring us to the realization that the possi-
bilities to upset the perfect relationship of our 
reef seem almost endless. He concluded by 
explaining that the point was – if you take just 
one of these conditions the life of the beautiful 
fish you imagined is going to be in great peril, 
and such is the truth of God’s Law for us, 
Decrees and Commandments and Ordinances. 
The environment is the relationship that we 
are supposed to be living with God. If we stray 
from them in any one way the whole system 
gets strained and out of whack. Just like our 
beautiful fish, there is so much we aren’t able 
to comprehend about the environment we 
inhabit. We may have our own understandings, 
but we must have trust in Him to keep us in 
the right time and the right place. Once we 
start operating outside of His law, we diminish 
His ability or willingness to do so.  
 
While this relationship the Pastor spoke of was 
a little over my head, I appreciated the idea 
of fully committing to something or someone, 
and placing trust in the relationship beyond 
what it can physically provide. The visual of 
the fish in the coral reef was a great way to 
explain the message as it allowed us to place it 
in concrete terms. At first, Pastor Revercomb 
was speaking in abstract terms, talking about 
things that were bigger than all of us. However, 
a small fish living in a coral reef is an image we 
can all connect with. It allowed each of us to 
step into the abstract realm without becoming 
confused or uncertain of the meanings. I really 
enjoyed visiting the church, and we may even 
go back to visit the next time I am home for 
the weekend.  •
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that week, and they were in the process of col-
lecting money for the Botetourt Relay for Life. 
He then began to tell us a story. While I will 
not be able to recount his sermon as eloquent-
ly as he was able to give it, I will tell you the 
details that I remember. He began by reading 
a passage from Psalm 19. He spoke about the 
great mystery of God, how His Glory is all 
around us. He explained the omnipotent pow-
er of God – steadfast and continuous, reliable 
and persistent, and a presence that reaches 
everywhere. He ended the quote by discussing 
that God’s righteousness and perfection are 
affirmed. I think he could tell we were all a 
little confused, and having a hard time making 
his words concrete. This is why, he said, he 
will tell us a story. He asked us to be an active 
part in the story, by using our imagination 
to visualize his words. We all agreed that we 
would.  
 
He began the story by having us imagine a 
coral reef. I pictured the coral reef I visited in 
Hawaii when I was a child. He then asked us 
to imagine we were a “colorful and beautifully 
made fish” (I loved the way he spoke, just like 
that. It was very human) and that our fish 
was swimming in our coral reef, doing what 
it is supposed to do. The fish lives off the 
land, obeys the rules of the reef, and lives 
happily through a deep physical connection 
with it’s surroundings, even the water with 
which it swims. He then asked us to imagine 
we removed a part of that reef – the small 
minuscule plankton at the bottom of the food 
chain, or the shrimp in the middle, or even 
the larger fish at the top that keep the smaller 
species in tact. Or he asked us to imagine the 
water was getting clouded by silt or some 
external pollutant so the plant life and the reef 
itself can’t grow. Maybe the water is fouled 
with some toxin. (sin?) He continued with 
